ws 
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Their Company the courts, and thine declines? 
For them, the’s at fch wafte,sof ROW and.\ 
By Day an Angel, byt a Hag by Night: ° ® > 
For them, the St ure of her Hair is raistd;* 
For them, with borrow’d Curls, her Forehead gracid : 
By Day, avoid her Chamber, and beware, . : 
By too mach Freedom, to offend the Fair. 
If, in your turn, you wou'd the Spoule poflefs, 
-"Tis well, if the’!i Confent, in an Undrefs. 
Stay till fhe lays afide her Days difguif, af 
And on her Toilet her Complexion lies. 
D’ye think that Head’s fo nicely Dreft for you, 
No, a Night-Pinner, or a Coif, will dos 
When of her Beauties, for the Bed he’s ftrip’d, — 
And from her Checks, the Rofe and Lilly wiptdg” 
When in four Handkerchiefs of vary'd Scent, ie 
The Cherries to the Whither’s Hedge are tats 
Tis free for you to Enter, buttake Care, « 
Put oa kind Looks, at leaft, and {peak her Pair. 
Don’t drop a Word, by which the may fufpeét. 
You, on bey Folly and Rxpence refie@. 
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Ife, ‘with weeping Efes complain, How hard” 
He Fate, how ill her Virtue you reward > ; 
= Poe Pot ‘Husband, with difdain, awl cry, 

4 be i won't ‘my “nece(fary Wants Supply. 

b [pend her Breath about futh Stuff*fwe loarbs, 
“tt Bu iwhat’s Five bundred Pound a Tear in Cleats. 
ae nein fo little ii ? You've done : a 


sien on 


re but Tries, piven, = 
tal eek wo Gage: 
a rina rea » gh ~f 





bid oR Sond 


y 00 the rink of W 






° snaitero sn a 


. sold: data will it. be, toe, ey Sp 
Surrounded with her Alcroes in thy Houfe? 
To fee her Bufic, and with prateful Care, 
The Bafet-Table for the Guefts prepare: °°” 
But if fome faucy Law fhOu'd itrerdi&” 

Itsufe, and on the Game, a Pain infli@,*  ” 
The Table, that fe fitted for Bafer, 
Will ferve the turn as well for Lan[quenct ie, 














If Plays, fo neceffary, they decry, 

There yet remains a better ftill, the Die: 
She'll Cog at that, or with a lenin Face, ¢ 
At Ombre meditate to fteal an Ace. 
If One’s ill play’d, how fhe’ll of luck compliin, 
And mormar, when a Ganv’s call’g in vain. * 
In private, Heav’n, on which the looks, the’ll’b 
To lofe, by an unguarded King, the Game: © 
ame when the’s Beafted, the can fc sh forbear i 





the Light fo foon dittarb’d ’em, grieves, 
She pities Hifman Nature's wretched State, 
The Cares antl Pains that want of Sleep create. 
e’s forry, that the Bed, thof¢ Minutes wafte, 
‘with fach Pleafare might at Cards be paft. 
She Pines, that Time, fo.fwiftly flies away, 
i a thinks all loft, that is not {pent at Play. 
~ Some Comfort tis howe’er, amidft her Pain, . 
= Tha when dhe rifes, *tis to Game again ; 
That the whole Company, when they withdrew, 
: EE arae'd, the Morrow, fhou’d the Work renew. 
Ee (Her Time ia thefe Amufements fweetly paft, 
‘Thus your whole Wealth, the Spoil of Chance, fhe’ll 
watte, 
F. “ Ss abd tecve you in the Hofpital at laft. 
e Four guiltlefs Family, on Alms fubfitt, 
i Phe by her Madnefs, in the Parith Lilt ; 
" Your Goods by Out-cry, fold ; and thus your ‘Mate, 
Bright all, Paris with your dreadful Fate : 
‘ c Iet her’ hold the Card, or fling the Die, e 
ettérthy Peace at foch Expeace th dary Sane nd: 
p an ; Better 




















Than by a feraping, ftarv'd, or sage oe 
Infenfible of Reafon, ot of Shame m4 
Who, when thou ey faithful Slaves ditt, 

Will Collar thee, if fhould’ft dare refit : 
Of Frauds, thy Servants, or of wafte accus’d, | 
To Serve thy felf, thon théit be foon reduc’d + 
Like that bafe Magiftrate of hideous Fame, 

* Whofe Fate, and that of his unpittied Dame, 
I'll lightly, tho’ fo known a Story touch, , 
That thofe may dread their Deaths, whofe Livesire — 





fach. fi: 
~ From an old Stock, he did his Lineage draw)” . 
And was him@lf illuftrious in the Law : ha 
Nor Reafon did he want, nor Senfe, nor Wit, | 
Nor apy Talent for his Station fit: ét 
But all his Virtues were by Av’rice fpoil’d, : 
By that bis Charaéter aid Birth defil’d , 
Yet within Bounds his Weaknefste reftrain’dy’” 
And a good Port, ste vd 
For Frugal, hea while, and prodent paft, ~ 
For one, wie did not love to want or walty. ah 








ot 


eens Thick of 


dwell seinen he corm 
increas’d, 

And ‘Money fill’d his Head, and fir’d his Breaft. 

A Wife he wanted to entarge his Store, 

Portion was his view, and nothing more. 


| ‘Nor ‘Honour did:his choice; nor Virtue guide, 


it in a fordid Houfe ‘he chofe his Bride. 


_ °Y was Naturesin bim, all his Soul inclin’d 
ti » Gold, and he to other Charms was blind. 


i ae Monfter, in a Virgin’s Drefs, he took, 












Nor did be on her Parts or Perfon look. 
‘to him, ‘or ugly, was the fame, 





fe never much examin’d whence fhe came. 
al’her Faults, her Portion made her pafs,- 


a Hie knew her Rich, and matter’d not her Face : 
_Who'\goggle was her Eyes, her Shoulders round, * 
(She muft be Fair, with Thirty thoufand Pound 5 


‘Pho’ like a Witch the look’d, yet imhis ght, 
ake Fenus wou'd not fhine fobrights 
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Who ts baer ber ig ain 
The Man in hort, at his Bypence, ’ fmall, 
Finds he hasbeen a pérfe&t Prodigal, =» 
A Squand’rer, a me¢r Debauchee, compar'd 
To her; ‘and he moft learn to live as hard.) 

~ He fees the Folly ot his former Life,  .g - 
And yields to be direéted by bis Wife. ~~. 

- Of all his paft Profufion he repents, 

And by her Counfel to be rul’d confents. RY 
Firft then, fhe throws the Spit, as ufelefs by,.. sacl 
And Wheat renounces in her Bread, for Rye: Be 
The Steeds and Mules were ftrait to Market-fent, me 
Fafting at Night, two lufty Lackeys went, 4) 
And leaft for bad they might the Honfe infet, »§ . 
Betimes the warily disbands the reft. ; 
Two Wenches,, when the well had box’t their a 
+ At once, by Kicks¢ompell’d, defcend the Stairs 4. 
Safe inthe Street, with lifted Hands and Byes, 
One Servaut, whom alone his Maftertov'd" + 










And d_deepet ig is thalow Bounty div'd. 
_ Thus fomething tiad he fav'd, and not to Part, 
s He fhrank his feanty Store, with chearful Heart : 
_* \ Share of his Expences he defray’d, 
Yet, Madam was uneafie, while he ftaid. 
—_ both, this faithfui Wretch beheld, 
And he too, like a Thief, e’re long expell’d. 
This Pair, well-mated, now aré left alone, 
Xe a come, and all the Servants gone ; 
4 Triumphant in their Houfe they live, and free, 
F ta all their greedy griping Ways agree. 
_ No Limits to their Av’rice now they put, 
teed now condemn’d, the Kitchin fhut : 
"And leaft the Billets thou’d be burnt, afraid, 


- Bre Winter comes, they’re far from Chimnies laid. 


| Bothon the Public liv'd ; by Prefents he 
From fraudful Lawyers, and by Spunging fhe. — 
s in fall light, to fet this glorious Pair, 
4 xo yalgmeagge a they us’d, appear; - 
by and’ Dirty, in a tatter’d Gown, 
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i east oe Pisco ik peer Ha wre on 
n his Birth, fiad with her Husband liv'd, 


°c foot it through the Towm * 
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Basile, sal At edailncoatesd 
He fweeps the Keanely with his 


But when he's on the* Bench, tomakea thow, 
"How well his, Wife equips the ragged. Bean! 
How well her felf! how Saas 
In rufty Crapes da: Cloncs:and fishy Rags !... jess Me 
From whence her motly Robe, the pick’d, mami 
By the courfe Pieces,.and che duoghill Hue, =. 59 
With thirty Holes fhall | defiga her Hofe, 0.5.9 
Or twenty Times repaic’d her cobbled Shoes 2. 9). 
Or her foul Coif, to. which her Maskisty’d = 94 
Bald as her Pate, her hideous Face to bide? 
Shall 1 the Tinfell on ber Coat defcribe, x 
The Regeat’s Prefeat, and a College Daibehai ye si “) 
The. tawdry Stuff, which the for Fine miftakes, Gt) 
Thiree Sattin’ Thefes’s together makes.) |) gh 
For this, qeetalioinesret the Laws © 
The rary’ Caled, ademlserenitalad i 
_ A thoutind diting Taants, and vulger Joksw ira 


: AM. Tardieu 2° in Paris, 4 more parsioule, 
bis and bis Wife vid. ol, Hi. ve poe 
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ee whole Extent did of this Couple ring. 
"United by One Vice for Twenty Year, 
_™ They made it to my Citizens appear, 
ufo who abound in Wealth, may be xs Poor 
Mitel who bee their Bread, from Door te Door: 
s, at laft, their Riches to poffefs, 
ee, and their Atammen {cize: 


Pcl ths borides was the Fates... 
"Mor worfe did c’er attend the Marriage State. 
.. ch they defery’d, and righteous was their Doom, 
: 4 to fuch Ends may, all fuch Couples come, 
you'll be apt to think our Tale t00 long 5 









Wou'd teach’ th meena Es 
For tho? be tiiy' aflame the Teachers Mapes 8 74 
| he's od fH HEN Hie Scho ie2es Reape meee 
My Sermong; I like him, with Pidures fil, "4 # 
° There ¥ have Patnted, and not painted itt: “su 
The wanton Wife, the Worldly, the Coquet, ©" ae 
And other Images, are wanting yet. “ce Went 
’ « The Froward, and the Humerfome, comes next,” : 
Who's always'vexing others, alwaysvext. oa 
Her {seitifeds Whaler Presbatia® wakes bop?’ AE 
Aidev'ry igi" heUseday her Citrtata'din? Ce 
She Scolds heSnatlfhe Thwvarts.ang right or WGN, 
“Her pallivé Lord is bound'to bear her Tongue. © ad 
*, With et) Bhieré ik for itn, 0 Steep'nor Bate, +) 
- Ror never bet her war Domienteeae Pt 
ats hopeti trig i around of strife, °°" 
_ And he ‘has evrey Plage in One, bis Wie. ©" 











9 | .... i daiadadiendsti dorstads 

; And with what Words the does our Tongue enrich ; 
{ | Words, which were we to trace by aiphahee, 
‘Another Tome wou'd Gill, for Richelee : 


es re of no fuch noifie Dame shuld, . . 














| She'll in your Houfe make no foch hateful ftir, 

~ She fuck’d in too much Reafon at St. Cyr. 

2 Tis well, Sir, very well, and you believe, 

: She won't your Hopes in Aymen’s Yoke deceive. 
Did you ne’er know, an humble. Female Saint, - 


Fe: - Beavteous and | young, become a Termagant? 
oy a who "ere Marriage, look’d fo mild and meek, 


ah 


a © spot then the Fiend appear'd: Nor Pein’ Bride 
“7 sor City Wile, cou'd match her Savage Pride. 
 Reabiaginieaniaapataaga 






“But granting none of.this : Suppofe, m Friend, | 
Your Lady i as Meek as you pretend ? at 
Will the ne’er be by Jealoofy pofleft ? $ 
And with her wild Sufpicions break thy Reft ? 
Will fhe to Reafon liften, and to thee ? 

Thea how the Bury works, Alcippe, thou'lt fee. 
To lead a happy Lite, poor Man, prepare, 
And the dire Load with humble Patience bear : 
Daily on vifionary Doubts to hear, ° 
‘. The Demon roaring in thy trembling Ear: 
Thy Laugh, thy Leer, thy ev’ry Look indite ; 
By Day obferve thee, and purfue by Night: 
Stand at the Corner of a Street to fec, . 
To whom thou’rt ftealing, or who fteals to thee :, 0) 
Or frantic with her Fears, her Hair aa end, 4. 
» The various Av’aues of the Houfe defend. iri 
The’ behind twenty well-bar’d Deors thou’rt hat, @ 
She'll force “em opea all to find thee out: Fe 
' Thy Trembling Ears fhe’ll with PaOREI 
“, Aad to thy Byes prefent ngpearetel EP WGs: en “y 
a . » ae) . 4 


















‘when, fhe at Latinus, Turnus feiz’d, 
i breath’d her Rage dito Amata’s Breaft. 


‘ bt ‘needs Fury, when a Fool will do? 
« - Show'd a fick Lady bethy Lor, we'll fee, 
-. How +; saponin will betver be. , . 


F ‘And whese her Nights he pends, the waftes herNoons. 
a8 Whole Months abed, in perfec Health, the’ll lie, 
And jnto Fits will fll, if thou art bys ; 

‘ Reafon for this Mnefi? ag ae 
j aah Seer ptia wpe 
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- To morrow fecl, what the affeGs te day, 


Shatin © = . ° :) 






Has D th - I . a 

Or is her Hon’. ope reyes 
No: ’Tis tovbring her Husband to Mi. 
A Servant, whom fhe hates for beiag his, “it 


He’s pleas’d with him, and fhe of Courfe difpleas 
Away he muft be turn’d, or thus:fhe’s feiz'd ¢ * 


With Fits, and only by Indulgence eas’d, 
Or is fome afeful Journey to be made ? 
She’s fick, and takes, to break it off, her Bed, 
Leaft from her Lover, fhe a Week mutt be, . : 
And lead a dall, a hated Life with thee ; rie. 
She cannot bear the Thoughts, fhe’ll more than feign 
Be fick indeed, but hide her real Pain, : 
O, that her Mimic Lllaefs to chaftize, 

Some true Diftemper wou’d difarm her Byes / 
Wou’d the indeed were Sick !—— Perhaps the mey 


And Die, with.no diflembling Fits, away. 
Courtois and Denyau, whanchey'ge. ltt toview * 

The feigning Patient, may create a teue. 
A Work well worthy Efculapian skill, = = 5 
Sab Poms i, i ee ee eA Fy; 
Se 


" ee ene Mak ai ede ers . c 
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vf ce 








And {corning Fagon’s frightful Means to ufe, 

- Peftroy a Life, which “twas a Sin to fave, 

And give her, what fhe moft deferv'd, a Grave : 
Baw oreft her Soul, and, from fuch Plagues as thefe 
‘Deliver us, and Doétor’s Recipe’s! 

| I hate theirArt, ’tis all at beft but Guefs, 

fo ‘And fcarce, for killing her, | hate ’em lef. 

% Now let us, fome more curious Subje& chufe, — 

_ And wich the Mages, entertain the Mafe. 

_ Fine Ladies, who to. Books pretend, and Wit, 

4 If fuch you like, you may your Humoaur hit : 

: With all thy Soul, and fearching Eyes purfoe, 

Pi hed various PiGures chat demand thy view, 

bs - And firt appears, a proud Pedantic Came, 

be A Friend to Roberval’s difpnted Fame; 

Whom Servewr courts, whofe Honfe is always fal} 

f. i Scholars, aud her Vilits like.a School ; 

% 4 - Wha o'er her Beauties hangs that gloomy Cloud, 

3 aie cblants thofe Byes of which one wa oad 











E94 Rig chief, Phyhcian. 
» . — 






~ Whatever's 6 be heard this Cursow: She 


To meditate on that fhe quits her Bed’; © 
All Night “he'll ‘often ia her Garret 
A lifted Quadrant in/her lovely Hand, 
The Courfe of Fupiter to mark and try, : 
And meafure with her Ken the Starry Sky. ' 
Beware how you difturb ber, and you’ll fiad 4 
How varioufly employ’d fhe'll work her Mind» j 
Such bouad!efs Science will not be content ; 
With one dull exercife, but new invent, ¢ 
And at Delance’s make th’ Experiment. . 
The Tryal of fome Micrefcope behold, A 
And hear Du Vernay Nature's Depthg unfold 5 
To feera Woman with her Embryo dead 
Diffefed, and to hear the Leéture read : | 
Will hear, whatever’s to be feen ‘fhe”l) fee. 

But what fine Lady" 's this, what foppith Fan 


| Whote Wit confifts‘in; his feat air? 








"She damns the beft, and to the worl is kind. 

: Perrin has in her Hoafe the foremoft Place, 

“ | And it is always Open to Corras. 

- alte Wits to her are Welromer than true, 

be “And ev'ry Poet’s good to her that’s new. 

For * Pradon the has {till a Word to fay, 

+ Bat tails at ev’ry good and artful Play ; 

Bi "She ‘thinks that none bat Fools are fond of Greek, 
be And to love Latin is with her as weak. 

| Corin to Ariftgle the prefers, 

| And, it you talk of Poets, Chaplain’s Vere. 

’ alee eAneis the compares with the Pucelle, 

“Ana if fhe cenfures not the firft *tis well ; 

"Bor when fhe’s fore’d fome Places to endure, 

» She flights as many more as mcan and poor : 

© But Chapelain’s her conammate Author fil, 
pers ecient, Seorpes is 


ee Sy 


| Ete 










enna gi ane 4 
The a ae rat alter’d by Degrees, 9 & 
His barbarous Didion fhall,no. more difpleafe; * 
She wonders that a Work like -} St. Pawin, 6 
Where ev'ry Word's fo perfed and fo fing, 9 4 
On Coignard’s dutty, Stall vofold thould lie, 
And none buf Grocers be difpos’d to buy =. » “ty 
A Pen fo foft, fo eafy, and fo fweet, _. ey 4 
With fewer Readers than the Aad fhou’d mect +. BY 4 
She blames the Age that.on the Ancients doats, ; 
And Modern Authors, better Models, quotes; | 
She wonders we fo vile a choice can make, Ka 
And how a dullPedanticGow fhould take; | 6 
Tis ftrange, fhe thinks, it fhou’d fo high advange. ©. 
As Magiftrates and Peers and Sons of France 5 






The Verfes bevween the Crotchets were 
sli ois and alo ie fou Fi Ash 
fags im bis Dialogues, in relation to Cha: 

bis trie Perth te beet oo eee 
ove at ptaare bi his Verieg all 


waging ices 
+A pend terfor Perrault’s. 





To me? am! in League with one of thofe? 
a Dos fhe I love, like City*Criticks, rail 
: eet. fee that Tafte which you defpife prevail ? > 
: 1 Books does fhe admire and foolith Plays, 
_ * And Authors whothe Town has cenfur’d praife ? 
= “Am | fome vain pretending Nymph to wed, 
’. And takea Prentice Author to my Bed ? 
| Know then, you cry, the Maid that Pll efpoufe 
i “May boaft of Princes in her ancient Houfe. | 
4 i Her Grandfires were in Jraly renown’d, 
a * Aad Highnefles among ’em may ‘be found. 
 Yanderft d you, Sir, your purchas’d Place, 
fieant with Titles to adorn’ your Race. . 
re _ till. my Satire fhail her Caufe ‘nintain, . 


fant vs 












~ Se (1 £hsneinrabaivaaal 
How rich they were, upbraid me, or how great, Wi, 
Madam, I'd cry, “ We two hall ne'ér agrees * 
“ Your Ladyhhip’s a Match to big forme, + «| 
“ To wed fohigh aDame lm not fo.vain, 
“ And you for me, may crofs the ips again: 
“ Your Grandfires were among thofe, martial Souls,” ; :. 
“ Who won immortal Fame at. Cerizoles, + Aart is “4 
“ When Enguien under a Valois compell’d net E: 
“© Th’ Jberian Chiefs to quit the Doubtful Fields) » 
“© Tho’ D’ Hozier fays it not, be that as "twill, 9 
“ Pm fix'd and in my purpole teddy fill; 
“* My Matter fhall aot bea Spoufe for me, “fl 
“I'll have no Mate of your fublime Degree.) ,\y Y a 
“Go Princefs with your Sires whofe burnifh’d Shits 
| o «vith mighty Manns have fll'd she Levan 


, 8 42 uber cet 
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* Juvenal, Sat. whe Ver. 10. 


aa Vevatgam, quam Case |, mater 2 * 

racchorum, Ti cum magnis ¥ cibus 
S Graaetaperciinn x — ah criuk i 
ole cuum precor Hann » Vidtumque Poacga 
‘In caftris, & cum tata Carchagine oan, s 

“gE Coates gan - Dute of Eoguien in. 
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Ei Poiadt Piece t held, not sre wut Titled new 5 
E Ant Paris born, my Anceftors, ’tis known, 
“Have long with Magiftrates fupply’d the Town, 
4 No Mulhroom Upttarts no, nor Owners we, 

m “ofa feign’ and porchas’d Pedigree; 
of thofe Nobies we, without a Nanie,: 

o from ‘the Province by Comipulfion came ; 3 
lor did my Sires atrend the Plough or Flock, 

5 4 Mr hide their Filth beneath a Millers Frock ; 
apa Spoufe tho’ of a higher Race, 

“Up! ‘me that my Parent’s hers Difgrace ; 
ieeaee cece nor rail at mine ; 

; pi a 

sia ainhiaak sla 

| § and an homble Wife: - 

: fhe betimes was taught, — 
fear Webbe 
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“ That repo emg A 3 
ret firft in our Accord tga’ ei 
« (What you had in a Woman. moft admir’d) 2 * 

“ That no vain Husband fhou’d her Will conftralay 

“ To drag with her to Church a Pompous Trains # 

“ But above all the cou’d aot bear to come. = vil 

“ Before a jealous God, as thofe prefiume — a 

. “Who with high Canopy’s hung o’er their: Héady" # 
"44 And Tyrian Carpets all eround.fesm fpresl, 903 
“ On Velvet proudly pay their carelefs Vows.) °* wee 
“ Such is the Virtue of my fature Spoufe. 210 fied 





Te, 

* 1 fee, as you are pleas’d the Fair to paint, ~~ i | 
The Lady you're to wed will prove a Saint's: 9° 
Nothing’s affeéted in this mighty Zeal, ~ vate 
Nor docs this humble Air her Pride conceal."*. 1!" 
But are you fore you can diftinguith well, °° th 3 

. ‘And who’s the t, aad who the Bigot tell Mice" 

4 Do you the seit i Khow 7° < Ypneie? ‘ 
' What's folid Subftance, ynd what onl yale 
‘pill mark you out fome Tokens mn find’? 


. 
i 
| Sean 







ie Zeakis worthy " our high pa a 
idethemfelves by *Virtnes facred Laws, 
o in all times.and Places are the fame ; 
Of fair Report and and.an uablemifh’d Name. 
« newnly, dear to God himfelf, | know, 
“Wife in ther Fortune, in her Greatnefs low, 
> Efther hike beneath her Grandeur groans, 
A Vice it felf ber matchicfs Merit owas; 
‘Whofe Pidtare, tho’ imperfect as you fee, _ 
You'll know th’ Original, and cry ’tis fhe. 
where we one fotraly virtuous meet, 
ow many are their falfe aad Counterfeit ? 
poor the Bair. their ten 
ath a folemn Look and fulje sy 
Peieceaseaite = fee, — 
ar ar y from, what they feem to be? e 
fener shapes its Hg Sen Es, 
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~ Who when fhe on Devotions Threfhold lies, 


_. Amd once 4 Wert is at Confeliibn feen, hh: 
























better we fhou’d mreanearalecenel 
Than let ’em to the World unmask’d appeary 
The Buffies and Brantomes may if they pleafe © 
Complete whole Volumes with fuch Lives as thefes 
But fuch lewd Images I dread to touch, 
And blufh leaft I’ve already faid too mach: et: 
Nothing in wicked Fary can excel ost 
Nor monftrous Caprice, a pretended Zeal. 

if one among thefe fullen Fair we find 
Who to her Husband bears a fofter Mind, 
Her toa haughty Bigot I prefer, 
Foolifh, and Proud, andin her Pride fevere; 


Thinks fhe can higher in Perfection rife, . 
Whp tho’ fhe plagues me with incesfint Care, 
From her Shrews feétfre daily flies to nays 


Her Look’s fo pious—y So devout ther Meta; 
- None could believe that from a Heart fo pur 
Sach Sormecbud rif syd fo mach ex 
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SF Sensienaaind pot:ae Seals at Bafe.. 
an rs the Hofpitals, laments the Poor, 

id feeks the wretched out from Door to Door; .. 
cs ins cay east teehee 













tw ith her felfto nit, Soadiconiidiiens Weis 
id fight till he thofe Errors can fabdues 
it Pride, her Paflion, and her Luft of Play 
ell and make her Rebel Mind obey, . 
"notherexacts fuch Termsasthofe, 
‘em hard, and ne’er with Heav’n will clofe: 
. peer bec biter for the’s fare, 
au he's Sedecy of Hega'a focare 5... the 
aa S saa oben, si 
eave nin he Word PEA 
nom methinks | fe, oe dal 




















His Paunch how promanenie, his Front k bow'f 
And yet to hear hit groan or {ee him peas’ * 
You'd think that he fapports himfelf with Pain. — 
He, Yefterday, was with # Fever feiz'd, 
And 4 fhort burning Fit difturb’d his Reft. 

The fiery Fames that from his Stomach rofe 
Confefs’d with Morning Flames his Evening Dat ‘ 
Or elfe by Surfeit cloy’d the lufcious Load, a “ea 
Thro’ his fall Veins in fewrith Juices How'd, © 
The Sex allarm’é their teady Succours bring: 
Nor guefs from wherice the boiling Vapours fp 
Officious to the Bed the Lump they bear, 
For none’s fo certain of the Lady’s Care 
Ase Fat Prieft, the Fav’rite of the Bair. ss 
‘Tho? Light his Ailfand of it felf t’wou'd oe . 
Yet the’ next Mitdhes with the Silat too fows =” 

| ‘The Pinner’d Squadron tp aft him fi, 












Biewvya thefe Feniale Helps reftor’d, 
Her fore Confcience by'a healing Word. 
Rubs which in her Way to Heav’n are found, 
afily removes and {mooths the Ground. 

far from foul on her Defeéts to fall, 

if takes Care to jultify ’em all. 

ya vain Cenfure fhon’d you mind, he-cries, 

if that White and Red the World furprize, 
if they murmur, let "em murmur ftill, 

rt conceive wy they hoo’ chink vi 2 


’ “If to avoid that Sin you take the Dice, 
















Or is he pleas’d with fo much coftly Show: - 
Yes fure, in Quality "tis all allow, 
And to be Decent is not to be proad : 
Bat how will you your Gaming now excule? 
To Game was never reckon’d an Abufe » aye 
‘In any Age, bat ever had its Use. = ss 
‘One cannot always Labonr, Read, or Pray, 
And to Backbite’s more finful than to Play : 


To Game is more a Virtue than a Vice ; 
For_what in others may perhaps be ill, : 
In you receives San@ion from your Will, 
The Heav’aly Motions of a holy Heart, +e 
Things Natures change, and Il) toot eared 7 | 
st yon inde a 

















Whate’er fhe does with Him the thinks no Sin 5 
When his new Doétrine hy new ways sie 
She'll eafily believe the Spirit moves: — 
By Satan’s Help the Bonds of Vise py a 
In Paradice the Joys of Hell they tat. 
‘Was you with one of thefe two Wives tomate, af 
~ Pray tell me, which you'd moft incline tohates. 
The Saint whom Pve deferib'd in Sin fecure, 
Or Her who foudly thinks the’s only pure; Jy vd 
Who for Il!-Nature Piety miftakes, ps 
| And Merit of her Spleen and Choler makes . 
* 2 pee eee, we meet, / 















ad, wh a obititd bo Somaitntene; 
gs leavessim peaceful State at Home; - 

is Return, when he expects the fame, 

fer ai ask his Name, <<, 


hom .b rkaows in*t, or to whom he’s known. 
f on wel The Paiting’s very, fine, 
‘ | the whole Sex, as you the Draught defign, — 
e neither Virtue you approve nor. Vice, 
mage this, fo juft-- fo nice ;. 
1 Sell with 1 pig Aid, 
















‘What would you fay, at Heav'a to hea ¢ 
Langh at the Glories of a Future State, . 
And make the Sov’reiga Law confift in Fate Zh. & 
To brave Heay’as Thuaders, and with Scoffs de ; 
_ The Voice and Lightnings of the vengetal Skies 3 . 
Againft the*great Creator to declaim, ©). 9 > il 
And with lewd Tongue infult his mighty Name. 

. Heace with the moft infernal of her Kind, ._ 
Bat don’t believe there are no more behind. 
"What have I faid of the fantaftic Fair, 
-Whofe Mind’s as various as th’ inconftant Airy i 
Who loves mein the Morn and hatesat Night; — 
_ And what of her who Fawns tho’ fall of Spite, 
i aepondge Woman, whole Mae ga Re 





“A RO Sie 

: + aeglgpaeeameedo cenceyete ide 
af thofe Furies have I faid in whom Kauai 

sei my apenas wont 

Phe . ‘not the Cries initial Young can pierce,” i 
10 ftorms and raves, and in her Children beats 

the Husband, who becaute he’s hers fhe hates. 

Holt like Phalaris’s falllof Criesy. 
dwell the bleeding Hearts and ftreaming Byes. 


















And donot sie erat ily hi pal 7 
Sake 
“ Dye d by fich vain Diftourfe 
“1 thought/you giwe cach Phrafe wokniewll oree 


“ That gravely I your Cenfure uiderftood, 
. —— 


“ You only laught, and were as mach in Jett, ©’ 
“ As when youplac’d 2 Man below a Beaft.  *~ 
“ You the fame Project ow had in your Brain, © | 
“© And rally’d in the fame facetious Strain: > a 
“ But we have banter’d both of us enough, 
“© Befides the Jeft’s too falfe as wellas rough. 
“Tis time ary an eud to thie Difpate,” e 




















fadan oa Gino waste and I; 
“We're not, I find, for one anotker made, 
A 4 I'll this irkfome Life ne longer lead 282 
“Yo on fo much’? and fo much mine? 
ch our Share refume, and then ic 
iP : ‘Jet me not be troubled with ‘youvmore, * 

* Mac n, your Dowry’s there-- and there’s the ‘Door: 
d you beleive, Alcippe, that you fo foon 
stich sth and fhe’ll at this begone ; 

t don't you, when you thus have fhockt her, know 


sh i i Sioyae'gs ? 
























But’ gain the Land or lofeit Inch by Inch, 4°» 
A Lordhhip got by Law the wou’d defpife, ‘ 
For her fole Pleafare in Contefting Lies?" "of 
With her no Right, no Title can be lears 8 = 
No Proof is Proof, no Procef$ old with her, . 

Tho’ ne'er fo well adjndg’d the Canfeand oe 


5 Not Reler ia bis way, tho’ fo expert, 
; More Difficulties ia 

Sons pom te 
ie ean if Ses ane edu 









-refolve to tye the fatal Kn 
maft you bear the Pl ot 
again, the Plague of Pyagues, your Wife.” 
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BS, Honour, YALINCOUR, to all is Dear ¢ 


No Word fo oft in ev’ry Mouth we 
To praife it, all in-Bloquence abound, 
- If one begias, irs Eulogy goes round. 
Honour by High and Low's alike ador’d, a 
Sets tbe” 


4 0 


cn 





a for Pen Sinnchctaindiica” a, ¥ 
Pa veReemep nation shee tt0p te, siagih 
wong et piceh. semeeremer ane 

? ane tare iileicaieinl 
















Affames the IMttd; ttlot pW emerracit AG; 
That eneabeniicpetainacapadaena ie. 
Tho’ free with others Faults, wou'd thow his ow. 
How does it flatter ’em and feed their Pride,” 
Their Weaknefs when they vainly think they hid 
Trath fiads ’em out, whavever Art they ufe, © 
Rg ae ee PR et & 


; seeieniiicectiainianmnstnalib att 
nor one Featre there becomes a Graces a 
ing ' rect lanaeonaans tens 





OR ae i a) 
Roos a 




















“When of his Rhymes the Poet boafts, is this roti 
















Infocmane if thou'@mn’tt?”’ As well ust ciate 
Thou knbwit, fome ake it in Ambition ies” 
The Mifer when his Citts are cram’d with’ Gold} 


Aste Selb BANVE, Witter be Gite we seca wordy 
And the trie Cheat, whene’er he breaks his Word's" 


True Honour, if "tis not, fay, What it is? 9 
Pinon Beech rant pha 






. i ws Se 











That He's the greatelt Man, whois moft Jot. o 
Syla and. Mitbridates you may.name, 6)” 
iPM ia iden 



























| Qt bids you:to be Simple, Hone, Pare. Dee. 
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‘Where Spoil is 


Brash, we Range Rese tt 
Mab and Seytbia fairly. fare manantilaeill R 

And e’en with them, to fiak the Booty’s Vile. 
The Prize they get among the lawlefs Band, 
Saetcberee er Ric 


Andee the, Saine with his referv’d: Grimace; ~ 2 
That Look of Abftinence, that holy Leer: 
What is he? Who won’d thus devout appear, — 
To Heav'n how hideous ! if he’s pone = K 
The Gofpel nowhere fays be Sallen, Sour, > 









“i 9 








ae 
“ita 


a > 2 . aad 

: ; 

sing mat cry an eg aera pelagic: 
i ae e ‘ 


ae few 


Pare ee) Sere] 

















hut whether what-we Gap will: pleafe'the Groud,, fay 
aK sbi sake Tp 
why we thisk it won't prevailyy of 7 

you'll fee, beneath this Myftic Tale 
Camere 
Then Honour and his Sifter Fu/rce ruld. wae 
Mankind enlightead by their fage Advice, 
Wee hen tp Prien a Pee wth is 
All things were then ia Common, geatle Pes 












got aii 
i ate Re oo 




















Aid now to thow tne niliiaateskdl a%s 3 
Two wrangling Brothers are by him employ’d, ~ we 
Aad half the Globe’s by vn, sat To ea 
Thefe endlefs Suits create, and endlefs Feuds, 
Force into the World her Sway intrudgsg “% 
T divide the Earth, and inne - n 
The Names they take, are but the Weakand Strcngs 
Thus. Triamphs the new King, and thus he awes | 
His Subjects, with fome New unrighteous Laws + 
All fouptied oa that only Plea of Might, | Em 
For Pow’r is with this Prince Undoubted Right: 
Soon were his wicked dicts fpread abroad, | * 
Aad the Globe rul’d by his fantatic Codex 
* Seep eon ahi Se aN 


i inet Ty nt 
¢ ik his Pefeace, ates cre aay ender 
C -d' Times too pure; - FES? 


por eV one, a 


rib “f Aa shied, 












‘Ofer all, He iu our Usiverte pretides, taal 
"Tis He, perhaps, who ev'n thefe Verfes guides, 
- But whither ’tis or not, the Tale has thown. 
Ten Sores ecm WS OD me 





7 Teens 
pice rey tes 





M. Boileaiy’s ax IR 
sce of the Dutch Riba 
only endeavour £0 gi 





Quoted by Lone ia S oy 
Thus Tranflated by Cature uk 
, Ad LESBIAM. 
LLE mi par effe Deo videtur, 
Tie, fi fas eff, fuperare Divoe, 
{ Qui fedens adverfus identidem te, 
’ Spettat & audit. 


Ss 
By a 


LONE aS £24 Geet ee Ses . t Se 


Dulce ridentem. mifero quod omms 
) Ersfit fenfus mibi. nam fimul te, 
Lesbia, ad/pexi, nihil eff /uper mi, 


Quod loquar amens. 


Lore 


Lingua fed torpet , tenuis [ub arcus 


> 


Flamma dimanat 5 fonitu [uopte “andi 


hee 22 









Tinniumt aures , gemina veguntur 
' lo, Pemines nelle g ie “ 
Manat & Sudor gelidus, tremorque os RY 
Occupas tolam , velut berba’ pallent Be 
, Ora; Sivan igus ola wee 
New samen deere tei dit . 


ge. 
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. For while I gaz’d, in Tranfport toft,, 
“My Breath was gone, my Voice was loft : 
. lll. 









ie ; 9 saa 
Ne by Moy 


| LY Ewrenx! qui pres de voi, pours OP feule 
Qui jonit du plaifir de t’entendre pele < : 
Qué te voit quelquefois doucement iui fourire, 
Les Dieux, dans fon bonheur, peuvent-ils Pegaler ? 






















BorLea 


Fg fens de veine en veme une fubtile lamme 
ini par tout mon corps, fi-tost que je te vois = 
Et dans les doux tran{ports, ou seg are mon ame, 


Fe me [caurois trowver de langue, ni de voix. . 


Un nuage confus fe repand fur ma*vue, 
Je n'entens plus, je tombe en de douces langueurs, : 
Et paffe, fans baleine, interdite, e/perdue, 

Un friffon me faifit, je tremble, je me mewrs. 


«| Thus Parapbrasd by « Lap. 


ope 5; 

Appy who near you Sigh, for you alon 

Who hear you Sptak, or whom you 

© he wert ih So ae 
came. 











3 Compar’d to thofe of Love 
a: Sit | 
on you, thro’ev’ry Vein, = * 
sas Light’ning fies the nimble Flame, 
"re Rapture, while all over Pain. 
aaa Y... he 
ile cif Soul does in thefe Tranfports ftray, 
win hg my Tongue i its Way, 


